I8                  GEORGE DEWEY

of the old recitation hall We were all vigorous boys
or we could not have passed the physical entrance
examination; and we were being trained for a career
that required dash and physical spirits. Under such
restraint there were bound to be outbreaks and such
infractions of discipline as not only would not be tol-
erated but would not occur to-day. Every mid-
shipman had his nickname, of course, as every one
has had from the inception of the academy and still
has, and mine was "Shang" Dewey. I confess that
I do not know how it originated. Hazing was rife.
It was accepted as a part of the curriculum in whip-
ping raw youths, whose egoism may have been over-
developed hy fond parents, into the habit of com-
radeship and spirit of corps. The excuse for it in
its rigor of my time no longer exists under the pres-
ent organization, however. I fear, too, that the fac-
ulty did not always receive the respect that they
should have received. An assistant professor called
"Bull Pup" was at one time captured and impris-
oned in a glass wall-case in the chemical laboratory
as an expression of midshipman disapproval.

Such actions, if inexcusable, had the palliation of
a course which was without athletics or amusement
and of the youth of the academy, which had not yet
found itself as an institution. However, I believe
that rowdyism was then far more common in civilian
colleges than it is to-day; and if, in later times as
instructors, the men of my day would not permit